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man, Wolſtan Dixie, Eſquire,. 


\ Y Or 4 evarnour'd arthe VAYIENG plume . 
N Of a light phanſse,doe 1 here preſume 


To your ftraight indgement in anoblique line 


, To. make my flight, addreſſe my firſt-deſrgne 0 
Foy a: a vernall Larke, bat lately drefſ>t _ Tate 
In her firit Downe, abandoning her ueſk, 
Stretcheth her pintons, her {mall force aſſayesy 
Flutters,and fals before her flight ſheeraiſe, 
Feares ener blaſt, that ſcarce commit ſhe dave * 
eA Watnyts 15% tothe light waſting ayre: 

p 


So fares my Oy yet ſcarcely got on wing, : n 
Nor inthe Region high enough to ſiwg 5 © 


Such be the muiters of her feares, ſo much _ 
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To the- nobly accompliſhe Gentle- 


She doubt her firtngth and blaſting enuies touch. 


But the chaſt bay not exery ſongſter wearer, 

Norof Appoltd's ſonnes proone all his heires: 

*T « not” for all toreach at Shakeſpeares height, 
Or thinke to grow toſolid lohnſons” weight, 

To bid ſo faire 4s Chiapinati for « fame, 

Or match (your family) the Beaumontswame, 
Whoſe grace dut'to the Maſes,us your claime © © 
Therr height, your honour andtheir worth your ayme- 
Let ſuch as theſe draw Nettar from the quill, 

For ? ery Garlands climbe the ſacred Hull, 


And with high verſe the eares of greatheſſe | ſwell; © 


Whilft 1, ſcarce touching at theit Theſpianwell,” 
With thrifty zealetheir happy draughrs admire, 
And but your cenſures truth yo teſt deſire. 
Daigue you with clearer knowledge to refine 

Thr droſſy crerakid from an empty Mine ; © > 
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ws 2ras s Prace my verſe, and guildmy liner,” 
With that + farre ſplendour from Jour IT! gement [hines'*s 
Ard then let ennie all her forces bring, r 

Ana feed onbaſiliches and whet ber Sting, 

She ſhall nog whund me with her weapon'd rage, 
B ut pricke me Poet for high vertues Fage : 
There to aanaiide* bone wretched Enaies ſpioht 
CMine eleuation with a ſacred flight. 

Wext vato heanan whetepleaſure 3 muſt ofprice 
The Myſes Garter he my Paraaiſes 
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ANCR0oF Tfhe neate deſcription of thy dreams. - #* 

B Hath rot d my ſleepy H1uſe unto a theame, - « HET. 
That may deſerue a Phznix quill ; but mine, ' \ - 
'S roo dull, to praiſe thy verſe that*s rare diuines . 

Me thimnkes, Imayto D1v E-S Feaſt compare © __. 

T by wel-diſht,"P.geme;. thou hail dainey fare, +,» 

As once hexhads the differencs 3 this. | 

His nigghraty mas ſpar d; thmefreeys 

Beftow d onalt: but dath*t-anthat alone 3 Go 

Diſſent ? no J115 had {cr pes gh ur thine bath nones. © 

Which being camp ie them: for P70 AID = 

Andexthe Sullen die that will not raft. _ ip i 

Thoa wa#t aſleep thou [ay.ſt,whenthat thy braine 

D id fanciethes ;. {leepe ſo, 11 wake againe ; 

. Ifthurely Maſe can warble. on a dreame, 

. Ohow'!t well ramſhr.on a waking theame # 

When $ol ſalutes the Tropickes with a ray, 

. He ſtraight withdrawes, reco:les and glides away. ; 

But that thy luftre may tranſcend the Swnne, FY 

.: Goe on faire Monſezthat branely haſh begun. 
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MERIT wasin heate'of ſammer height of noone, 
Q T8 Whenat the Sunnethe Dog-ftarreſeemeto bay, 
AL (Like Wolues of Syria at the ſhining Moone,) 
And with hot breath r enflamethe planets ray ; 
That, flatter'd forth to pleaſures of theday, ME 
W here once-vſurping Richard could not ftand 
I chanc'd to walke, in genter of this Land- _ 


The place did picaic JO talc waszimbcame hill , 

That ſeem'd to {well as proud of royall blood): .: 

W hich on his border ſharpeſt ſwords did fpill,, - 
Where liues,a: cheape as leanes,were inthe Wood, | 
When downe the Valley ranne a ſanguine Flood, - 
As frighted with the horrourof the fight, -  - -- /- ie 
And Earth did'blaſhatſucha ſauage fights... 4 


Here pitcht my phanſie. on the Tyrants fare, \ 
That, for the poiſon'd dainties ofa King,. -- 
Like arewl!'d ſerpent flew vpon the State, 


As direly bent to.ruinealito brings | 1) 1 (+230 19:7] 
Bur here, diſarmed of ambitions flang,} . - - ++; 1+» 5:1] 


Shot out his ſoule, Who thus to reach a Crowne -- 
Through blood doth ſwim,in oy doth iuſtly drowne. 
| | | ; | R ich- 


T he Gluttons clap 
| ht b h haſe wastoo deare, 
 Riche#d,thoughtI,t hy pp pre _ yore 


That _— with _ es = 2 yon yaa 9-9 
wm —cy ftroke ſent horrour to thy heart. _ 


of every ſhadow ſtart,” 
nab 


Hell to hurry theealuue. 


But if theſe 1 ienings finer fire | 
Thusblaftth ob he all comforts d dE] | © of. 
Great Th ho h lny lights chirle fr j "1 
That;when al! pr 


proppts on ba all nojies: ate >a. 
Alt painted cloudesof pleaſure vaniſhed, 

Falls on the wretched ſoule;. and finkes it low 
With ttermes of horrour, to etethall woe! 


With theſe iinpreſſions.in myccloudyrthouphe, 77... 
 Ir2uet'd ortin binh of fad Hwa 8 
As enety-obieR'on my phantie wrought, 
Till- neare-difloluedin the melting heats: -- -- 
Whoſe ſtrong reflex'6nieuery creature beats; 20S 
I made mindofts roy linberigert;s orake 2. 


Some ſhady room vp, till the day did {lake. yo 


A neighbouring wood-anobteSyluane owes; 
(Freſh inrecienbrance of thisfatall field;) 
W hich to adothe victorious Hewes browes, 
That Prinesdly-atmesſo royally did wield, 
(ForPalme. andLawrell,) did tall poplat yeild, 

— Whoſe trembling leaties Rilt canſes 'te&ror find-- 
As Qill there were ſome datiger inthe wind. 


'Twas then the ſhelter to a panting heard 

Of falſer hearts;whiofe faces to therere * 
Had loſt their Colours when the foe appear'd, 
Bnt hererelieu'd with many a nitine peare- .: 
Put courage on,and -m6ngA the'thickeſt weres - 
In ſafety here the dainty Pheafant flies, 
Ardumorons Hate may'{[tepingcloſchereyes, 


Hitaet 


The Gluttons Feaner.” 


Hicher my waigti of weary limbes inclii? W 
Where a quaint arbour, by ſome. louer made 
Of ſharpe-ſer Holly with faiot Tnierwin'd, . 


The embleme of hisloue with l6terepaid, |. - 


Sraight eritertain'd me with a pleaſing ſhade; 
Whule the mon'd leaues ſeeme inthe funny ray, . 
Like guilded Laurell,ore my head to play, 


In fuch a Pallace mightfree pleafuroraighe, 
Which the plum'd courtiers of the ayre did /hanm, 
That proud of ſunne-ſhine,in a lofry ftraine | 
Did their owne praiſesto therr echoes chaunr, 
Ofhigheſt worth did to their ſhadowes vaunt ; 
And thoſe thar ſeemietheir ſymphony to hate 
Are Owles and Bnz:ards, birds of wretched fate” 


Here,like a Corſe beſtucke with Cypreſſe bonghes, 
I hid my ſorrowes,whileUull dreaming ſleepe, 

In a darkeyaporir ftedling on my browes, . © 
Did foftly thence to every membercreepe, 

In iuyce oft Mandrake d1d my fenſes ſeepe, 

Thar, hike deieaed cowards, now had lefc 

Their Fore belieg'd, of ſuceour quite berefe. 

Deepe was my ſleepe:arid deepe, me thought, wetit 
the bawete of a darke abyfle, Wan rod 
That woe and horreurdid as muctipreſerit, 
AS bigheſt Heauen'doth happineſſe and bliſfe ' 
To glorious Saints,that worldly ſnares did'miſler * 
"It was the cane;Where blacke DeſtruRionles, © 
Not fear'd, becauſe not ſeene with mottall eyes. 


Here ſhall rhey languifh imerernall mght, + - 
Whom priſoners he takes, who nere tooke reſt, 
Not flying Comfort, noreftrang'{ Delight; - 
But balefull Sorrow with his wounded breſt, 
Harſh Horrour,Rage, and'Famine moſt diſtreſt, 


Pale wither'd Sicknefle,Paine,and wrinkled Care; 4 


With thouſand Woeshis ſad attendantgare,-/' 
Bp of B 2 | 


Here 


The. Glattons Feaue®: 


Here Glutteny,enrag'd for want of food,, 
Eates Ennies vipers,while the monſter tires 
On her owne heart ; berein'a freſhing fiood 
Luſt doth his penance for his hot defies ; 


His owne life-blood here vengefull Wrach require 


Here Murther burnes on piles of dead mens bones, 
And vnder mounts of Gold opprefiion grones 


Here lies Ambition,that no bound did. know . + 


Rowl'd in the duſt, till finking in diſgrace; 
Here rugged treaſon,full of wounds,doth flow, 
In his blood;here Sloth,to finde his pace, 
Is ſharply ſcourg'd,and inthis dreadfull place- ... 
I, like a plummet to the center flung, | 
Did ſeeme a whule. in ayrie ballance hung«.. 


But what I heard, what mortall tongue can tell 
Or earecontaine,and not in ſunder r1ue? 


$, - 


It was the moanethe Glutton madein Hell, :; |: - - 


That, from his owne,vnto Heauen: gates did drijus 
Poore Lazarus,the wretched ſoule aline; 


But now of friends,wealth,pleaſures all forfooke,; 
With hideous cries this empty Kingdeme ſhaoke, - 


Now,memory,be faithfull tomy muſes © 
Tell how he begg'd,that erſt fo ſwel'd in pride;.. 

And what high language Abraham did vie, 

T* ypraid his life, that miſery defi'd, 
Tell to his ſpeeches what the wreteh!' repli'd, 
Who, ike an Oxe offatall garlands proud; 
Thus in his fall begantoroare aloud 


Infernall ſergeapts,ywhether will yee hale 

A wretched creature ? to what:depthof woe - 
Muſt Ideſcend in this Cimmerian vale ? 

Intothus yawning furnace muſt I goe,- 

Whoſe roaring entrailes pitchy horrours thtow, 
To whole fierce flames a thouſand &tna's are + 
As malleſt pazkes, extinguiſkt with compare? 


FYETM | 


How - 


The Glattons Feauer: 


How far, how far fromall ſupernall Light 
 Am1I thruſt-downe by rude imperious hands ? 
How deepeingulfed inthjscaueofnight!?'+ 1 1 
How wrackt,and ſwallow'd,as in Seas,and Sands? 
How faſtchain'd ypin euerlaſting bands, 

Here to abide th' Almighties fierceſt ire, 

Whoſe frowne a flaſh,whoſe wrath'seternall fire # 


Faire Princeof lght,that with thy-roabeof Gold'- 
Doth decke the world,that incold darknefſe lay, + 
Let me(O) (till thy joyfull beames beheld, 

To theſe ſad ſhades remooue thy court. of day, - 
Vouchſafe the fplendour of one ſmiling ray ; 

At leaſt, once morevnto my comfortiſhine, -: - 

And all the beamties of the Heauens bertbine? 


What hideons Rorme of all confuſed woes .- 

My (ſenſe with paine,my-ſoule. with horzour ſmites 2+ 
What: dreadfull ambuſh of vanumbred' foes - 

Hath me begirt,whoſeruthleſfſerage delights | 
To force theſe yells, whoſe galtly forme affriehts 
'Boue-all rhe whippes of vengeance, or the darts © 
Of grimmeſ death, - oppoſ'd to guilty hearts 2 


Hath Nitsslefeno1ffue on his firand ,; 

But all. his monſters in this dungesn, pent- ? 
Are there no Serpents onthe Libsav 1and., .. 
But hither all- tranſported to.-torment 

With ſcorching tingsand poiſons deadly fent?-. 
W hich how it doth;(all comfort quite © kill ad : 
With barefull Reames this odious priſon fill > 


The ſwlphrous' fumes , that from the flaming: skies * 
Blaſt the; poore-infant in the burdned - wembe,- 
Th'abhorred cages, . where Plague, and Famine ties, 
W here neuer beame, npr breath of Heauen hath come, 
When the long buried vapours breake their combe , 

Vent not. ſo.kcke a dampe , fo foule a.breath , 


' As here enwrappes me in s Gong of death, - 
? + = 3 - 


—— 


— 


Ab 


The. Glattons  Feauer. 


- Ah dolefull eccho of this dreadfull cane t 

Art once toheare the wailing Dragons nvane, © / 
The hungry Lion roare , the franticke rage, - 
The weeping Hatt btray, and the Mandrake grone, 
The cries of captines in cenfaſed tone, - * 

Would with leffe horrour grate my tender ſenſe, 
Than theſe harſh woes , thatcrie all comfort hence. 


Such is the naficke made of dying mones 

In this rude chamtry,that no meave doth know, 
But treble ſhriekes the &aſe of deepeſt grones, 
With. heauy-:ex0x7 of lamenting woe , 
Taught by totmenmonrs, that no-pittze ſhow. 
Strangeconſort,which-no harmony commends, -. 
And yet keepes tinme,that neuer neuer ends! 


That impions faction ,, Corahs rebell crew , 
Whomereedy 'vengeance ſnatchtaliue to Hell, 
When the"cleft Earth did grimmeſt horrouc :fhew, 
And all eff heaps to deepe-mouh d-ruine fell, 

Sent nor ſoſharpe a ſhrieke' , ſo lond-a yell; 

As hefe from thouſand throates wich piercing ſound 
Strikes every are , 'and leaves a :gaſtly wound. 


W here fiendsand Fimies altar oticevnehain'd, 
Wuh poiſ'tied {fourges to affiit me here, 
W here etterypart with'ſenſe of torture pain'd, 
And euery ſenſe his part of woe doth beare, 
Nor eve glimpſe of comfort doth 'appeare- ? 
Hath onely hete dire Miſchiefe choſe to dwell, 
Andheauieſ Sorrow ſunke his'caue. to Hell ? 


For Tyrianputple , and Achaian byſle, 
Here Joe ] lyecloſe wrapt 11 ſheets of fire; 
For ſumptuous fate ( my more than Heauenly bliffe:, ) 
Herethirft,and hunger on mine entrailestire ;- - 
For mirth;here miſchiefesto my paineconſpire; 
For # bright pallace, heres blacke Rnines tage, 
Where aRors howle and hifling ſerperits rage. 


What 


The Gluttons Feater. 
What tyrant ioyn'd theſe'adamintine bande?... . 
W hat Fury in niy bowells built her Hell 2? 
Is all my fleſh a fire ? My bones the hrands 7. 
My ſinewes all diyul't with paſſion fell ? 
Doe all my veihes with liquid ſulphur ſiyell ? 
Cracke all mine arteries with tortures tride, _ . 
Yet mult more ſtormes; more wrackfull woes abide 2? 


Great Heauen. ,- that doſt that Starry brow aduance, - 
Thon ,, that che meaſures of quicke-turning.time _ 
About che: world eteirially doſt dance , . |. _ 
Cannot” ſo hight theſe. reſtleſſe dolapes climbe ? 
Cannot rheſecries , that drowne th harmoniouschime : 
©f all thy ſphieares',. ſome tender pirtie mone ? 
Is there no beame of mercy ſhines aboue ? 
Why dolt' thou mocke' with ener-blazing; fires* | 
Theſe ceaſlefſe torments , to enrage my woe 2 * 
O could my fury arm'd with ſtrong defires _ | 
Strike ont, thoſe | lights.;, that 'neuer comforc ſhe, 
And 'on that proud roofe-ruſty, darkeneſſe throw: : : 
Into how blind, -and rude a Chaos ſhould | 


Thoſe wheeles of time, thy giddy orbesberowl'd 2 


What tempeR fightsthus ſharply in m  paites. 
That , 1n the ardours of this 4 e fire, 
Shiuers a hundred WIMtCrs through my | nes,” 
Nor ſuffers: once my torments to refſpire. ? 
Fond wretched; ſoule to chaſe. a; wild defir 
To this "fad fall ,, and for fraile eatthly:toyes' - © ©; 
Looſe an eternall Jubile of ioyes ? - ” 


Abhorred Sinne;that onthe world didtphncke' 
Vaſt ruine downe,: too heanyto b& borne} 
Thou,that a ſcarre on natures brow baft ftugke;!: -/! / 
With thornes and thiftles haftherbeanticd Tore; *- 
And (tript her of hey roabesdininelywome'!- © 
Thou,deadly plague, the poiſon'd ſpring of all © 
Mans fatall woes , maiſt triumph in my fall::-- 
Damn'd: | 


'  Curſtbe all ſenſes,parts;and powers of mine , 


4 | .F x. 
ve Gluttons Feaney, 

. Damn'd bagge,that all in miſchiefe. haſt out, go 

Whoſe yery breath infe&s all vitall aire | 

pon.” 7 monſter, that. to ſenſlefle tone 

Doſt turne the heart , and ſinke it in deſpaire, 

Toth'vgli: ſhape tranſtorm'{tthecreature faue! | 

How haue I troden all thy flowery ,,. ſweet, |. 

But.curſed paths , that in this dungeon meer ! .,.... . + 


OPride, high fraitour_, eldeſt.child ofhell, 
Apparant heire of miſery , and ſhame |! 

Thou bane of blifſe , that mad'fi bright Angells ſwell 
Till they bur Heauen, , and downe 0 legions came ! 
Bold milchiefe at the higheſt throne to aime | 
How haue I follow'd all ny ſeepe deſires, 

And flaſhing riots, to theſe flaming fires ! | 


And thou , foule Glutteny , .deepe gulfe of fiane; 
Full Sea of miſchiefes , that with ſwelling tide 
Doſt bring luſt ,, floth , with traine of forcowes in, 
And rankely fpring & each vitious weed beſide ; 
How ( like a fialled beatt ) by thee , and pride 
Have I beene' fed, and' drefit for 'greedy hell , 
That. I thas deepe into his boivrells fell ! 


O eyes,why were yea blind to heaucaty, lighs > 4. 
O eares, why deafe vnte the prophers faund ; . - © 7 
O hands,why were yea lame to render right ? * * 

O knees,whby Riffe,and Rrangeto hallowed ground 7 

O ſeet, why flowto haue fafe vertue fond. > 

Curſt be yea all, vile traitors, moſt ynkind , 

That with his foes againſt your Lord combin'd, 


. Curſt be this tongue , baſe organ of deceipt ; 
Curſtbe thisbraine,that did high pride admire; 
Curſft be this heart, that burn'd1n lufifull hear; 
Curt be this ſpirit, that fill blew the fre ; 
Curt bethis fleſh; the forge of lewd dere ; 


? 


ne, 


Wat did all wayes of blefled life decline. | 


enmp— * 


The G luttons Feaner, 


How hane I ravell'd ont the knotty thread 

Of mortall life , that in our prime of yeeres 
Hides wormes and duſt within a flowery bed -? 
'Twixt Earth and Earth 'tis but a ftraite of ceares, 

'A helpleſſe palfie of weake faithleſſe feares, _ 
A ftorme of fighes , a bubble fill'd wirh breath, 
That {wells , and ſhines , but yaniſhes in death. 


Did Ienioy, ( or were they all but dreames ?) 

All fyeets of pleaſure, heights of all delight, 

Trat with \wiftmotion, as the ſunnie beames, 
Tooke wing , and with irreuocable flight 

Left meto horrours ofthis endlefle night , 

(Like a ſhot ſtarre,)fromprides highturrets throwne 
To Stygian deepes , where comfort nener ſhone ? 


Where's now that wealth would counter-poize my 
111-honour'd Mammor,that with daring hand ( woes? 
Dofſt-caſt at Kingdomes, and of Crownes diſpoſe, 
Yet-art a God of. ſuch a ſhort command ! 

And you, faint friends, that by our fortunes and, 
How foone you looſevs in a maze of priefe, 

Nor euer wiil be found to yeild reliefs 


Prodigious world Tthe rende'vour of Hell! 

Vaſt Sea of :dahper 1 Nurſery of woes'! 

Great ſhoppe' of vanities, ' where all will ſell ! 
Blacke ſtage of miſchiefes ! Field of mortall foes 
Rude garden-plot of vice,where rankely growes 

1n every 4:4, uſt; in-each border, pride, - 

» Mengſt choiceſtplants ſome banefull 'weeds beſide! 


Old faithlefſe baud 1 Enchantrefſe ! More vntrue 
Then treafons heart 1! More various thenthe Moone ! 

More counterſeit thery the Camelians hjew i | 
How haſt thow thpt my golden hopes-fo foone , © ' 

Blaſted and darkned all my ioyes at noone. ! | 
How haft thoi'borrow'd all 'my time and firengrh, 
And paid me home with miſeties' et length 1 
C There's 


- 


od 


be Gluttons. Feauer, 


There's not2 path in all thy-ſpacious round, 

But is with ſnares and traps,and ſerpentsftor d; 

No picce of all thy painted beauties ſound, 

But for ſome blemuſh or diſeaſe abhor'd ; 

No limbe but lame, and for ſome wound deplor'd ; 
Now haue I follow'd all my guilefull traines, 

And pleaſing dangers, totheie laſting paines ! 


Shall I nere more thy ioyfull face behold, 

Thy face,O Heauen,where laſting beauties ſhine ? 
Nor (that which farer ſeem'd,)my glittering Gold? 
Did1I at once my treaſures all defigne? 

Where are my Robes ? my junkets? and my. Wine? 
My ſwarmes of friends ? like buſy Gnats;cach.one 
Fil'd,and flowne off, all in aninſtant gone. 


Where is that coaſt, where ſafety doth refide? 
Thoſe bounteons Fields with Oline bleſ, and Vine? 
Thoſe ſwelling Hils,the lofty walkes of pride ? 

Rich Vales?faire Brooks,whoſe ſtraying courſe, like mine; 
So pleaſant ſeen'd and downeward. did decline2- 

In one dead ſea are all my pleaſures drown'd, ... 
All comforts wrackt,and neuer to be found ?. K 


For nov. falſe pleaſures, thatno ſooner wed - 
But were dinore'd; no ſooner gain'd but gone; - 
Hath my damad'd ſoule in errours night miſ-led, - 
Loſt the true treaſures to the world vnknowne, 
The rich poſſeſſion of a heauenly. throne, 

With the bleft. vifion 'of that forme dwuine, 
Where thouſand ſunnes of light and glory ſhine / 


Were Fates ſo kind , aste the coaſts'of light _ 

To ſend me backe, and thread my ma; 1 "0 
O Heauen,how for thy Kingdome would I fight! .. 
How ftriue,and climbe the bleſſed Palmeto gaine, .. 
Inthat high Court of happinefleto raigne! ' 

How-ſhould mine ages ſecond courſe abound . . 
With f;virgof grage, to be with glory crown'd / 


My 


Th e G att ons Feauer; 


My meat ſhould be the daimfes of the Ford, 
Strongly concoRted with the heate of zeale; 
My Wine, ſuch as the Bride-groome doth afford, 
My mirth,ſivcete heauenly mercies to reueale, 
And my whole age but one continued meale. 

So would I prooue a Gluttonthen,and fpend 
My lifesreuenue tothat-gratefull end, 


My garment ſhould be Innocence,as white 
As Chaſtity could blanch it, ſpangled round 
With Gold of pure example ſhining bright, 
Embreidred with rich vertues.on the ground, 
With conftancies rare border fairely-bound. 
So would I then be proud, and loath to hide 
From the worlds eyes ſach ornaments of pride» 


My houſe ſhould bethe Hofpitall of poore, 
My Barne cheir granary, my Gold theirrent ; 
Still ould the Altars ſmoake,and on the floore 
Ofthe bleſt Temple ſhould my knees be bent, 
Mine eyes ſhould flow, my beaten breſt relent ; 


On Heauens pure beauties would I fixe my heart, 


Nor ſhould the ſtroke of thunder make it ſtart. 


Thus to her load-ſtarre ſhould my foule incline, © 


My breathed fleſh Rill panting vp the hill ; 
My tudies ſhould be height of things dinine, 
My teacher, truth;till appet in my 6kill 
I did my heart withſacred wiſedome fill, 

And knew the myſteries of Heauenas well. 
As now (alaſſe!) the miſteriesof Hell, 


Dire Conſcience! what thunder broke thy re, 
And did not daſh thy priſoner to ayre/ 
Howdoſt tkounow lye worming in my breſt, 
That raging Hell doth not more grimly ſtare. 
Then thy wild lookes of horrour,and deere , 
How hat thou hung each a&ion vpon umes 
Negleaed. file,and regiſtred y crimes ! 

> 2 


Why 


The Gluttons Feater,, 


Why doſt thou rwit me with. voJuptuons pride, | 
How ill I ſpent the treaſure of my time, 

My thoughts miſ-cemterd; all mine ations wry. d 

In falſeſt aimes ; yet in my pleaſures prime, 

Whoſe headlong courſe did ſteepeſt dangers climbe, 
Wouldi nener prompt me how this fall to ſhunne, 
Whil{t] to Hellin full careere d1d .runne ? 


| Asa high Rocke, hung on the craggy fide | 
Of ſome ſ{teepe: Moumame,ſwellag with dildains » | 
Of the low Region proſtrate to his pride, 
Shooke with an Earth-quake,tnmbling downe amaine 
With thundring|terravr on the trembling plaine, 

That the toſtarrefromenery cauerebounds, + 
And deafes'the Vales with Jond confuſed ſounds: . 


So, hurnied on, torune did Ihafte, 

W hilt yawning fiends my funerals did-yell, 
That on my treaſures mount had pitcht lo faſt, 
As nought fhould ſhake me, ere I headlong fell ; 
So firmely,as a Rocke, I ſeem'd to dwell, 

And rockt a ſleepe in downy pleaſure lay, * 

Till miſchiefe:rauz'd and ſeaz'd hercurſed prays: \ 


Iniurious Time, that vnto light.doth bring _ 

The worſt of things,yet me to darkneſle ſent! 

Cannot I plucke one feather from thy wing, 
Recall one houre of .thouſands-yainely ſpent, 
Wherein I might my wratched age lament? 
'Twere wortha Kingdome, wert thou now.my friend, . 
* Adearerfauour Timecould: neuer lend. 


Then would I purge the venome of my heart; 

And beate my brett,that did the viper keepe ; 

W 1th ſharpecompunQtioneuery ſenſe ſhould ſmart, 
My clouded braine with ſad defluxion weepe, 
And'all my finnes lie drown'd in ſorrowes deepe : 
So ſome few minutes might my loſſe repay, 

And crowne a blacke night with: a ioyfull day- 


W har . 


T he Gluttons Feauer. 


What heauy darkneſſe, higheſt Lord of Light, 
Doth thus oppreſle me in this dreadfull place ? 
Ah! might I once enioy thy blisfull fight ! 

T adnure new worlds of wonder inthy face ! 
How were I happyin ſo higha grace /- 

Onceto behold,(though then for euer blind, ) 

In one bleſt knot all beauties ſweete combin'd 7 


High-honour'd YViears, ioynid ip glorious Quiuers 
To ſing his praiſ2s,that your conqueſt crown'd, 


W here hoa(ts of Angels,like bright mountingefires, 


Tread the dimn'd Stars in meaſure ta the ſound ; | 


W hilt wretebed I fighes, plaitts;and criesconfound;- - 
T' have loſt at once both Crqwne and State divine, © 


: 


For pleaſures baſe,for fitmes deceicfullſhine4ir'! #1: 54 2, 


If I have mourn'd to ſeethat Prince of day,. 
When the pale loue-ficke Lady of the maine 
In a kind treaſon chpt 'his/goldenray, - (- © 


But ſtraight ceſtor ditto! rhe world againe+- - 615 1 


How ſhould mine eyes theſe bitter flosds refraine, - 
But weepe his abſence, at whole glory bright 
A thouſand ſunny.Lampes their beauties light? 


Haue I not ſcene a daring vaponrriſe- 

High into ayre, ambitious to aſcend, A 

But ftraight impriſon'd inthe clondy skies, 

How it ſpittes 11ghtning,roares,and” ſeemes torend”- 
Thoſe, glittering curtaines,-as at once to fpend . 
The afgry engines of hot Heanen, to fright, -' -- 
And ſtart old Chas from the deepes of night ? ': 


How then muftI for ener damned thrall, 

Barr'd from my blifſe,and center ofmyreſt, . 
The ſoueraigne prize, 2fd ſource of pleaſures all; 
That onely teaſt's the” fpirit,fill's the breſt, 
In endlefie honours doth the ſoule inuefſt ; © 
How muſt I herein woes,that know no bound, © 
Then the whole world a dearer ſoule sonfound ! 


C 3 Thoſe: 


. 
m——— . pg yn I—R—n>——co—_——— - : = —- 
Gs 


— = —_— — 
oo OT = _7 2 iT 4 
Oo Cy — —_ - - oo 
oy —-= . 


Em: 62 2 = 


"z 
OO— 


— _ 
== tz wXxTt=rser” SS = — x 


WE £4I%z5 2——_— 


= =. Rs 


The Gluttons Feater. 


Thoſe lumbering yeeres,[ did in pleaſure ſpend, * 
. Why did they wake indeath,in woe expire ? 

Or, {ith ſo ſ5one they ſtarted te their end, 

Stopping the torrent of my will defire, 

Why ſhould my torments mw ns rutifleſle fire 

Suruiue all ages, and my griefes amount 

To higher ſummes, then euer-time ſhall count ? 


Ott haue I knowne an exhalation trie 

"The centers firength , andtrembl/ * "> behold 

How it ſhooke: Mountaines,anc .renke Rivers dry« 

Stul thirſty of reuenge,as if it would 

(For falſe impriſonment) the Earth have rowl'd ____— 
From her deepe ſeat,the mafGe baſe vp-blowne, 

And the huge frame to.yaſte confukon throwne. 


And doeT here,empal'd in floods of fire, 

That tremblesto behold the fartheſt light, 
Struggle with dying panges,and nere expire ; 

_ Yertarm'd with rage, my-miſeries to right, 
Confopnd not Heanen,and Earth in fell:deſpight ; 
That I might ſee, though in rhe ruin'd skie, 

' Some ſparkes of i6y,betore allcomfort dic ? 


- : 


Vp Snaky vengeance,in a fiery ftorme 

' Bring on thy Furies,all the curſed band ; _. 

. T ſhalt out-face thee in thy. vglieft forme ; 

Shake allthy whippes,and kindle every brand, 
Thou ſhalt not fright,nor force me from my ſand: 
Let me,that here all hoaſts of Heauen defie, 
'Thy Styg1an troopes, all plagues infernall trie, 


| Come griefly torturers of ruthlefſle Hell, 

My ceale-blacke ſcorpions, (if no blacker art oy 
Eath charm'd your rage,that chain'd in darknefſe dwell,) 
Fixe all your ſtinges in center of my heart, _ by 
- With poinant anguiſh ſtrike.chrongh euery part ; 
And where more firong ſome vitall force remaines, 
.-vet to your tortnres,ſharpen all my paines: 


.© 


pe GT IKIEON? FeAUer.- 


O for ſome pyramid , toproudeſt fame 
Rear d highas Babel/,on whoſe mounting ſpire, - 
(Sith I muſt periſh ina curſed flame, ) 

Like ſome dire meteor ſtreaming blood and ire, 

I might Rand centred in this helliſh fire , . 
That with hot fury might his axell burne 

From the maine globe and all to cinders turne. 


'T were worth my ruine. mongſt the ſarres to fall, 
Like Lucifer. ſhot headlong for his pride ; 

To fee the bolts of vengeance grind the ball 

Ofthe cuclt Earth, benighted nature flide | 
To her firſt dungeon , and all creatures hide 
Their formes in darkenefle ; 'r were a ſport uo make 
Confuſion ſhout -, and hellwith laughter ſhakes |; 


But whither runnes my madneſſe ? how -I caue 
Muſt woe and miſchiefe ener be my theame ? | 
Still muſt I call for death , yet 'keepe the pgrane © 
Through rage and anguiſh muſt I Rill blaſpheame , 
And fry,and freeze , with heat, and coldextreame ? *_ 
Still muſtT howle at heaven, and bite my chaine, 
Arid gnath my teeth through horrour of my paine ?- 


WereI more yeeres thentime hath minutes ſpent, 
Or this burſt frame would into atomes fly,v 

In all the plagues , deepe hell could ere ument,- 
Adindg'd to langyiſh , and vnpitied lie ; 

' Yer laftly live, or, loſtin darkeneſſe, die : 

Still were my hope a Halcyon, to a 


ppeale TOE 
Theſe angry ftormes ,' and calme thefe boiling Seas: 


Were the hot engines. , all that ener flew 

With red-wing'd lightning , to my torturecaſt ; 
Vnto more flames , then euer ems threw, 
Were I condemn'd and yet releaſ'd at laſt, 
When theuſand myriads of flow yeeres were paſt”: 
*T were yet afolace, that , in darkeſome night” -- 
. Otheauick weegs > would ſhew my foxroweslight. - 


Bar. '-- 


The Glattons Feaney, 


Bnt ( Oh the griefe ! ) thisener-raging fire, 
Which the incenſed breath ofheauen doth feed, 
'Th'zmmortall death,that on my heart doth tire, 
This curſed heart that euermore mutt bleed, 
How farre it doth the direſt thought exceed ! 
How quiteconfound me in a tate of woe, 
That onely hell is deepe enough to know ! 


But ſtay,what wonders doe mine eyes behold? 
What firange impreſſions in ſo high a ſpheare? 

Two ſunnes at once embeam'd with flaming Gold ? 
Rather two Saints, that in that State appeare ? . 

W hat throfies they hold? what Paimes1n triumph beare? 
What Diademes they weare? what Roabes,that ſhine 


(Nor like my purple, but) like rayesDinine ? 


'Tis Abraham , for Faith fo farre renown'd, 
With that Saint-begger , was ſo low debaſ'd 
With wants and ſores, but now with glory Crown'd. 
Bleft Lazarss || how highly is he grac'd !. 

With how deare armes of amicy embrac'd ! 
Hislifes poore ſtocke he might with 'comfort ſpend, 
That was aſſur'd of ſuch a boſotme-friend. 


I will aſſay what mercy raignes aboue” 

That with ſome truce affiiction may befriend. 
Deare Patriarch, if paine may pittie moue, 

If ſoreft throwes , that euer heart did rend, 

If heauieſt ſorrowes may ſo highaſcend, 

Toa ſadcaptinecurſt to blackett woe : 
With fantour ſhine , and ſome ſweet comfort ſhow. 


Thou that ,, enthron d vpon the golden Poles, 
Doſt drinke rich Nectar from th' i:nmortall ſpring 
To thy 16y'd. children there triutt:phant ſoules, 
( So may. freſh arnues ſerue thy Heanen!y King, 
And vnto thee glad newes of conqueſt bring , ) 
Doe'not in honours happy court diſdaine _ _ 
Awreches plaint ; the language ofmy p.ine. 


Let 


he luttons Peauere 


Let from thy boſome Lazarm deſcend, 
With onecold droppe my burning tongueto ſlake, 
One droppe of watez on his fingers end: 

For (oh ! ) my torments 1n this hery Lake, 

At whoſe dread Name the peccant ſoule ſhould quake, 
W hocan exprelſe ? my ſorrowes boundleſle are, ; 
As are thy ioyes, and both beyond compare- 


For curſed 'Sodome didſitthon firongly pleade, 
When ore their finnes incenſed vengeance hung ; 
But more dire droppes this goary heart hath bled, 
Then onthoſe heads the flaming t£mpeſt flung, 

A hotter ſtorme broyles this bewalling tongue ; 
Then let thy pitty to my plaints Kan 4 Fi: 

And on my woes lome deare compaſſion take, 


Heended ; when, as if the ſpheares had rung 
Sometune-full change,or thunder learn'd to chile 

In milder language,or ſome Cherub fupg;. 

With powerfull voyce,that Hellra filencety'd, 

From his high throne the Patriarch repli'd, _ . 
Whoſe ſacred words,firſt Reeptin heavenly dew, 

Thus from his lippes in golden yolles flew: . 


W hat change is this ? what wonder rikes mine care ? 

Art thou the man that did ſupinely fleepe. _ 

On pleaſures couch , ynto. tne world fo deare, 

That now ,benighted in th” infernall deepe, 

| Doſtthusrane out thy ſorrowes,howle,and weeps ; 
W hile I ſcorn'd wretch that at. thy gates did pine, 

Doth in full Orhe of heaucnly. glory ſhine? 


Where's nos: your power, you;that proudly could 
Lead your blind Goddefle ina goldenchaine? 
Where now your ;xoabes ſo gorgeous'tobetiold 2? 
Your mounts of Gold rais'd int your worldly.raigne ? 
Of friends and paraſites your pompous kraing? | 
Did all.likeleanes, fly with your flitting breath, | 
And leaue you naked in that Rtorme of death? 
FJLOD WELL T4! oy S * "Tan } 


The (7luttons Feauer, 


Fond prodigal! to ſpend an age of Gold, 

And a& arlaft a woefull beggers part, 

When novght auailes thy ſorrowes to: vnfo'd ! 

A thouſand times ynhappy: that th-@qwart, 
That'bove thy diffi wouldft neuer raiſe thy heart, 
When mercy ſmil'd'ypon thee from the kies, 
How canit rhon now lift yp thoſe wretched eyes? 


Dce but thy times of pleaſure now record, 
That didft no Gnd;' but Glutrony; confeſle : 
For whom thy houſe a Temple did afford, 

W hoſe Altar was thy table of exceſſe, 

Which 1!l the fatteſt Sacrihce did prefle-; 
The hallowed water was delicious wine, 
The firethy infthat-neuer did decline. 


Amongſt thy cuppes,with Roſy garlands crown'd; 
Cens'd with perfumes, in Princely purp!e dreſt, 
All cares extin& , all forrowes deepely drown'd, 
Still didfit thou fit,becalmd with eaſe and reſt, 
Mirth in thy face,and ſolace in thy breſt ; 

But as for Heauen,it was(a Pole) to high 

For thy bruite ſenfe,that would to pleaſure fly, 


On baſe Earth was centred all thy reſt,” 

That drofly,mafſe, expos'd 'to loweit ſcorne ; 

W hich how it ſeemes like ſome foule wormy neſt, 
Of nature quite abandon'd and forelorne, 
Clos'd'tn, thethicket of ſharpe rending thorne, 
Whoſe prickles,cares, whoſeTeanes,decertull arts: 
| And Rony fruits are hard vnfruitfull hearts ? 


*Tis but a Field, where finne corruption ſowes, 

W herecuery breaths infetion blaſtes aneare, 

Againſt the graine where. enery creature goes: 

Yet on this fady baſe, that nought will deare, 

How highthou did thy bold ambition reare, 

Whoſe hononr fore the thunder-elap of death. . 
Was bur a flaſh,and yaniſht with thy breath ? © R 

OOKC- 


2 CTHHELONS F'ealers 


Looke how a Porcpiſce,in the boyling Maine, 
Ioy d with the newes of ſome. tempeltuous blaſt, 
Playes in the waues , asin the winds diſdaine ; 
While the poore Sea-man fadly climbs his Maſt, 
Folds yp his ſailes,and in his frights agaſt 

- Heaues his pale eyes theſe powers to implore, 
To waft his light Barke to the relifull ſhore: 


So,let high Heauen,that with aptercing beame 
Diſctouds each thought,his wrathfull forehead bend: 
Still won!dſt thou wallow in full pleaſures fireame:; 
Let pany in'd Lazar all day extend 

His bloodlefſe hands and throate with clamours rend: 
Yet,as thy heart bad from ſome Rocke bin hew'd, 
Nor ſtorme it fear'd,norcalme of pitty ſhew'd. 


Now ſhall thy . indge thy cruelty requite, 

And ftrikethat fire trom out thy flinty breſt, _ 
Shall to his glory lend a forced light: 

Nor ſhall the throwes of anguiſh .ener_wreft 
The tune-full heart,with heavenly vyertye bleſt, 
Nor finne till trumph,but too late ſhall thinke | 
Vengeance nere fleepes,though iuftice ſeeme to winke 


Stiil,ſtitl inguifed inthat Brimſtone-flopd, 

That rowles about thoſe-grieſly vaults of right, 

Shalt thou bewaiie that loſt eternal] good, 

W hereof thus Saint enioyes the 1oyfull fight, 

A plenilune of neuer-w airung light, , 
Whoſe very glimpſe would cleare allclouds of woe, 
And make to. lite dead ſeas of ſorrow flow. - | 


Behold this Bower,rear d fo high aboue 

Thoſe tarring elements their heate and cold, 
Thoſe Sb Tents,that with the wind remoue, 
Orreitleſſe Orbes withrapid motion rowl'd: 
No Earth quake undermines this happieſt hold; 
Vpon theſe battlementsno tempeſt fals, 
No thunder batters theſe imperiall Wals» 
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The Gluttons 'Feager. 


It is that Paltacebuik to laſting toyes,. 
Into whoſe height the King of glory goes, 
That in his hand the mundane Globe doth poize, 

And to the bleſt a world of pleaſitte ſhowes ; 

to whem he doth rich Drademess diſpoſe, 
That here,(as pendarit 6h the gotdetithreads , 
Ofthcir pure lines, ) adotihe their happy heads. 


Wald all with Iaſper is this lofty Bower, 
Which, as his ſe, vnualued gemmes vpliold ; 
The Porters, Angels high in place and power ; 
Each gate,a pearle of bright celeſtiall mould ; 
The pauement,Starres,fixt in eternall Gold ; 
Root*d, as with Silner, with condenſed flame 
Of glorious light, that filles th* immortall frame. 
In dazeling ſplendour of ten thouſand dayes 
Shines the high Monarch,thart all glory lends, 
Sunning all treaſures in theſe precious rayes, 
On whom the heauen! y hiErarchie pry 
As on whoſe Throne all vitall ipy depends. 
In his pure beames let flights of Angels ſoare, 
And'with preſented Crownes all Kings adores 
Pay worlds of Nations tribute to this King, 
That doth their Stares in happines nueR ; 
Let his high prayſes withthe Stmnetake wing, 
And cleare the Firmament' from Eaſt to Welt. 
Great glorious Lord,by all thine Artwies bleſt ; 
Thou, m1 whoſe hand I ſee that goldenreed, 
Meaſure my heart,and let niy zeale proceed- 


Pure Maieſty, that mayſtall Crownes refine / 

Thriſe hallowed flame of light,of life,of loue / 

Bright, Orbe of grace, that doth to glory ſhine / 

High treaſurer of honours Nor'd: aboue ! 

Circle,and center vnto all that-mooune ! 

Natures ſweet Organit ! thy higheſt traine 

What yoyce canreach, to {ing thy happi' raigne A 
ne 


7 he Glattons Feaucr. 


One beame of thine out-ſhines-a World of lighit, 
One call would ſtart corruption from the graues, 
One glance would c'earethe clondy brow of night, 
Ore nod becalme the Oceans ſurging waues, 

One ſmile ſend ſorrow ſighing to his canes, 

One Altare{parke of thine in Iightlefle Hell 
Would kindle day,and all the ſhades diſpel, 4 


Of Heauens rich beauties to the raniit fight 
One murrour here all treaſures doe refle(t, 

One Globe all beames of glory doth ynite, 
One load-ſtarre all the voyagers dire, 

One foueraigne power in latety all proteR, 
One banquet here both ſoules and ſenſes feaſts, 
And filles,and feeds, noreuer cloyes the gueſts, 


The ten-fold curtaine of theſe azure ſpheares: - 
Serues but to yaile this Arke from fleſhly eyes 3: 
But when her head the ſoule exultanc reares, 
With open wings where heauenly glory flies, 
What wonder doth her faculties ſurpnze ! 

How doth ſhe here extend her powers wide 

To drinke in pleaſures from the bonndleſletide ! 


A glittering Ocearr'of cleare waving glaſſe 

Melts from the Throne of Maieſty dinine, 

That Eders ficods in puteneſſedoth ſurpaſſe, 

W here ſeuerall droppesthegalexy out-ſhine, 
That,mixt ould change the brackiſh waues to Wine, 
And the blacke lake,wh:re Sogomeerſt did- burne, 

To precious ſtreames of 1:quid Cryfiall turne. 


So,when the planets lonely Prince doth fixe 

His pare how on ſome ſpongy cloud, 

W here the -braue beames in gorgeous colours mixe, 

The rorid vapor of ſuch honour pron, 

To be in Heauen fo gloriouſly embow'd, 

Diſlolnes in joy, and *bour the butning skies 

In ſijuer droppes the melting treaſure lies: | 
| D- 3 | Here” : 


. Ts depth of þlifle , a Kingdome and a Crowne. 


The G luttons Feaner, 


' Here theglad pilgrime , crown'd with laſting wealth, 
: Viewes his bath'd limbes from euery blemiſh cleare. 

| Nor:cares to weed the wonted fields for health : 
Here mounts that tree, whole flouriſh all the yeere 

For ſacred gueſts doth ſoueraigne banquets beace, 

In whoſe rich taſt delicious pleaſure flowes 

Into all formes,and heauens all ſweetnefſe ſhowes: 


Not Angels dainties in the Deſert ſhar'd , 

Nor honied milke of Cana'”s flowery breſt , 
Haue with this plants rare delicates compar'd ; 
Vnder whoſe ſhadowes ſleepes eternall Reſt 
With 1oyes ſurcharg'd , of treaſur'd hopes poſſeſt : 
Who taſt this fruit the Serpent have beguil'd , 
Nor with foule luſts their ſhiny ſoules defl'd- 


No thirſt nor hunger ſhall their ioyes deuoure, 

No wanes of ſorrow ſhall their browes enfold , 

No boiſterous ſerme their yernant prime deflonre ; 
Where beauty knowes not age , nor age makes old. 
O wondrous change of baſe inglorious mould ? 

Bleſt ſoules , thatinaffiitions rougheſt maine 
Wracking their finnes , this heauenly Hauen gaine 


Here areno pageants to-inuite the fight, 

No ſyren-ſongs to rocke the lumbering eare, 

No generous wines t exalt the appetite , 

No odorous fumes that ſpirits wont to cheare, 
No amorous claſpeto draw affe&ion neare ;; 
And yet a fulnefle, where all faire and ſweet,. 
All lines of life , all pathes of pleaſure meet» _ 


A glorious triumph with high honours bleſt , 
An aire of harmony that filles the quires , 
A rich rare banquet, an ambrofiacke fealt , 
A ſweet perfume that. with no time expires , 
A oy ſublim'd in Joues high: facred fires , 
A plcaſures maze , an Ocean, where to drowne 


Harke, 


\. 


e UG lultons Feau.. 


Harke,how theſe Hero's, that in honour'd' queft: © - 
Of higeſt blifſe did ' to.this mount aſpire, 
Shout out their joyes , with languagenor- expre(t ;" 
How Zealons Dazid , clear'd with heavenly fire, © ''! 
S$hrilles out his ditties'to his\ golden lygy'3:'0 - 2 4 
Whilſt the rapt Angelis with'immortall layes' © © + 
Make yp the muſficke , and their Makers pratſes - 


Here may the ſouldier, that with painefill march © 

Did to ſuch height of happineffe aſcend” ©- 777 
Hang vp his armes 1n this trinmphall arch. 

And treaſures ſhare , thattime ſhall nener ſpend : 

The Sea-ficke yoyager let hither bend 9 

A dextrous courſe ; thongh' now he plow the maine, 
A bounteous haruelt 'ſhall reward his paine: © | 


WW ho evernoone' with midnight did compare, - 
A hallowed Teinple with a peſtred roome, 
The beames of Maiefty with clouds of care; --* 
A marriage-chamber with a fatall tombe, * - 

Or to the ſpacious world the narrow wombe ;- 
Lethim to Heauen all eatthly ioyesoppoſe,' 
Aud all his lines in. deepes of wonderloſe. : 


WerelI againe to: walkethe worldly round; 
Athouſand hopefull ſ#cs would I ſlay, * 

Till with deare' blood: Thadthe Mountaines drown'd, 
To gaine one glimpſe ofthiseternall day; 
Which might my faythfullſonnes bur onceſurnay, - 
How would they impe their hearts with fleete defire - 
To mount this pitch, and to theſe 1oyes aſpire ! 


What is lifes winter to this-ſpring of yeetes, -. 
But'a looſe meteor infraile beautiesskies, +. ! 
Diſperſt with fighes, and dtopt* awayinteares ?* * / - 
"Tis but a flouriſh: *forethe fall prize,” + 
A knot of miſertesthat-death ynties':- 1. 

And what deſire's ſoimpotent,ſo baſe, £4 *2:61 
 T” adore acloud;when Heauen prefents his face 20+; 


In : 


| c x" Ul U "a "CAHET, 


Tn his prime vertues did the world conſiſt ; 
All pretions bountics did the Earth afford , 
W hich of that Rage the banefull Serpent hiff d 
In all the wephels hes ample wombe doth hord 
Were manenſphear'd,and of great NatureLord: 
Were he new ſtampr.,and all his powers , am'd 
By his ficepe falLin firaight perfeRion fram'd ; 


Wereall theſweets that euer Zephyre blew , 
Wrapt in onecloud and for his ſolace brought; 
All fruits and flowers, that in Eder grew, 
V Vere they diftill'd for his delicious draught; 
VVere euery ſenſe with higheſt raptureca veht; 
VVere his cleae heart toheauen ereted right. 
To meaſure heights of 1oy,and pure delight __ 


Yet were the logs ofthat delightfull fate, _ 
(Though freed from bonds of nuſery andpaine, - 
From times viciſſude, and ftroke of fate, ). 

But as Pepe riveletsto the. bondlelie Maine | 
Of thele high pleaſures , but as (cattred graine 
To theſe latge: fields whoſe harueſt doth abound, 
That all the yeereis with rich plenty Grown'd, - 


If with inſt wonder mortall ' eyes behold 
One riſing planet his cefulgent:grace, © 
V'Vrapping” the-new-yomme day 1n-ſhects of gold , 
All Heauea: enflaming with his louehelt face; 

V Vhilit from isthrone- heidgrh.1n conquelt.chace 
V furping- darkenefle-, 4hat 1yich mournfull night, 
Wing'd-with blacke vapours, fadly takes her fight + 


VVhart height of, rapture doth the {onle ſurprize, 
To ſee the , Sunſhine of ten: choaland. dayes, 
V Vith all: the - ſplendour; of | thllyftripus..skies, 


Meet in full circle: with vaited' rayes; | 
That to theveiy all-beauenly-treaſfures layes ! 
How ſhall this glory blefle- with -vitallilight. | 
| Thok longingeyes-»- thathicher bend their ſight ! | 


Inte 


* 


$*- 


TheGluttons Feaner, - 
Into one Pandetf were the Tpheares compil'd,” 
With Tropickes claſpt, with Hemicycles bound 3 = 
Were for my penns the Angells winges or tot : 
'Mineinke , this Ocean , pretious and profound ; 
My cliaraQers, new Starres, of Heavenly ſound ; 
Shonld Imore leanes then ener Autumne ſhooke 
With wonders fill,in this Celeſtiall Booke *: 


Yet ſhould I ſcarce theſe treaſur'd joyes vnfold, 
In whoſe rich fulneſſe Lezarus doth flow , 

And farre beyond alt' flight ef time: ſhall' hold ; 
W.-hilt thon , damn'd Glutton, in excefſe of woe 
Shalt ſurter till , ' nor health , nor comfort know : 
Thou wouldſt not giueonecrumme all heatiento gaine, 
Nor maiftthou hope one droppe to eale thy paine- 


Here clos'd the muſicke of that Heauenly tone; 


\ | When, asindepth of Hinens gloomy vale, 


Some wretched infant on the- Alrar-throwne ; 

The bloody Priefts with facred horroues pale, ' | 
(Whilſt rhe poore dying birth did thnicke and waile, ,) 
Raiſ('d high their noiſe , and lideoufly did wound 
The eares of Heanten , that onthe miſctyefe frown'd 2 


E S  ?Mongſt 


T be. Gluttons Feauer, 


*Mongft thouſand thralls to plagues. and tortnres ſent 
So wail'd the Epicure , more deepe diſireſt ; 
Thriſe'did he cracke his chaines , and thriſe-herent. 
Theclinging Snakes from off his goary breſt ; . 

What wild deſpaite could to his thought ſuggeſt 
Hetaughthis rage : and thus , with flaming = =Y 
Gaſpt in the panges of euerlaſting death. 


f 


O gulfe of hoccour | poiſon of my fate ! 


O depth of woe,' that neuer thought could gage ! 
O waight of miſery 1 O dolefull ftate ! | | 
How quencht my comfort | and how hot this: rage: 
Of torment , whuch no pittie doth aflwage ! 
Ah that a-creature frozen in deſpaire . PE 
Theſe flames ſhould 'bide, and not diffolue to: aire - 


Curſt that Iam , how can my heart containe_ 

So vaſta ſorrow 2? will the 1oyfull day 

Of gracious, mercy never. dawne againe ? _ 

W rackt is my hope? andto this deſert bay. 

Will my loſt comfort neuer find the way ? 

Muſt I for anguiſh cuer howle: among. 
Theſe hideous fiends,and gnaw this banefull tongue. ? 
Woe to the atith6urs. of this wofall Rate, 


That-.poiſon'd nature with "7 pe ſeed,: 
Woe to the wombe, wherefirſt I rooke my fate, 
Whydid it not ſome Snake..., or Scorpion breed ? 
Woe to the nurſe did ſuch a monſter feed, ,.. 
And not ſomepanther from the deſert ſent, 

That piece-meale might her curſed corps bane rent- 


Woe to the light ,. that. firft my life deferi'd : 
Fate firike each minute of that hatefull day.: 

That ominous circuit when the Sunne doth.ride , 
Let him incloudy. darkeneffe looſe his way, _ 


And to the fartheſt frozen regions firay- 

That with his heat thoſe Icy mountaines Reepe ; 

May mel;ing flow, and ſeeme my woes to weepe- = 
When 


be Gluttons Feauer- 


When firſt I ſuckt the poyſons of the world, 
Why drewInot deſtruion from the skies ? 
Why were not ſheetes of flaming ſulphur hur!'d 
Vpon my cradle ? nor did miſchieferife | 

In earthly dampsto blaſt,my hatefull eyes, '_, 
That neuer fixt on Heanen ? how ſadly flow 
Was vengeance, arm'd co ſtrike the deadly blow ? 


Dread Lord, that mounted onthe cadiant ſpheares 

Dol as the duſt the.cloud Vapours raiſe,  ..: 

Let thy. blacke whirclewinde,that the Mountaines teares, 
Wracke me atonceand drowne theſe_dolefull layes, 
Teare,tolle,drine,looſeme inthy ſtormy waies : 
Thou,that mou'ft all chings, vato nothing turne -- 

The curſed brand, thatinthele flames doth burne-. 


Thou,that with ſwifteRembaſſie doſt ſend a? 
The dreadfull lightning from the darkried skie, 

O let.thy fierce cloud-burfting vengeancerend }. 
Through deepeſt Hell, and inthy tempeſt flye 

My fiery foule,but Araight flaſh out. and dye: - 
That I may oncemare {eethy. glorious light, - 


Thopgh theyto vaniſh jnto-endlefſe night. 


Thus allinyaineas*gaint both-tide and wind,  _ 
My'focrow failes 4.ascuery.(igh doth drive: . - 
Bur of five. brethren. whuch Lleft behind; --+ * 

V Vhoſe prideand luxury doth nune ſyryine, : 

V Vhat ſhall become? it herethey once arriue, 

How ſharply will their nuferies rebound. -Frr, 
Vpon my heart,and gall each bleeding wound? ' 11 - _ 


Deareſt of Saints , that art dininely Rid 
The friend of God, betrjend; his 1mage &, -- 
As vnto theſe with worldly foile defi... 
To let thy Lazarn3wvich. a mellage goe; (nf 211 
And vnto themthis deprh dangerſhow: 25 DA. 
How for.thoſe finnes, that feed their lewd defires; 
I pine, thuſt, burne in theſe he fares : '- 
| 2 : 


Lot 


- 


he Gluttons Facuer. 


Let him to light this horrid darkneffe bring,- ,N5 
Theſe ſulph'rous floods, and fell tormentours rage, 
That they may ſeemeto feele thee lerpents ſting'; * 
Let him the glory of Heauens ample ſtage | 
And beaucy blaze,that feares no'dint of age; . 

That burnitg theft with heauenly lone they might 54 
Theſe flames preuent, and find that blistull light. 


Natures firſt lighr,fayd Abraham, difplaies 

A ſacred ſhine, that cleares the darkeſt mind, 

And beautfifies her ſphere with heancnly rayes : 

This be wed hg, : be they nere ſo blind, 

They may in her the great Creator find : 
Religions ti6ble ſeed,that rarely growes* 

In feldsof fleſh, in euety breſtſhe (owes: - 


She as a volume doth her worke- beſtow, 
Ineueryrace of creatures drawes aline ; , 
Each planither leaues doth for theirlearning ſhow; ' 
And not ati A#eriikr doth-faintly ſhine” 
In Heauens hizh f&6htbut isa matke divine: /7**: 
No worme;weede;pebble watits hisnatiue worth, - 
But crecpes.,growes, reſts ro { his Anthourforth, -- 


Theſe roabesof Stave;the high-imperiallskies, © © - + 
Powdred with Startes,what dntnede doth behold ; - 


And not the greatneſſe of thatKing deſcries, - 

That in: theſe yeſtures doth the world enfold'? = 
Who ſees the Sunneenthron'd inburning Gold, 
And not the' Father of 41l heavenly light, 
That dothadaancethismirtonrts the oh 0,67 130 


The wrath of Heanen who tecles and trembles not ? - 

Who knowt#shis Armouty with terrors ford, \. 

His Wild-fice,Ligltning,and his Thunder-fhor, / -- 

His burning Latee,bis dart; and blazing Sword, + 

Who heates ont highth"embarteled tetnpeſtsroare, 
And fals not downe the great God'to'adore 2." 5 

/ I W " 


. The GluttonsFeattey. 
Who viewestbe Earth-in:airy*batlarice waigh'&7 '>.* 
With all herof-foribg.on that'ample floore, © | 

Wirth Riverscani'U;with Minerals ir-laid; 

Who ſces the Ocean wrtrhis ſcaly fore! * 

Hts watery Mountaines rowlingaothe ſhdte'; 

And doth not thence in higtrrefle gion moue 

A heauenly beame-ynto this: Throne aboue ?- 


Thoſe wondrous powers of the ſubtileTonte;* 
That with deepethsughtsvnto the center flies, © © 
But inatin{tam'monns aboue the Pole; - / ©! - 

And linkes achaine-of cauſes to the ſkies,” -/ /-* 
May they not leatne-her tobe heavenly wiſe, 

To know where reſt and happineſle are plac'd,” 
And thither bend her motien,thicher hats” ©- 51nd 


But that ſo various{and fo vaſt a frame; 7 
Asthe maine Orbe,ſo many turnes ſhould laffy”*-* ©, 
Stillkeptin motion,Qill remainesthe ſame,” - © - 
With enery wheele fo fitme,each pinne Jofaft;* © -- 
That nor a ioyntis wiench'd; nor part difplac'd'; * 
How canitnot the ſoule tranſported moone. be $oobogk 
To pay thebeavenly tnbutesfeare and lone'*' 5; 
Lika great Vatth,whoſc ſe maker isthe Spring, © 
Is natures frame; rhate BF honte 257"! 2 
Should ficikethe/ſoule, and makeitloudly ring: . 
And ſound the prafſesof th #ſ-moning Power, ' - 
That this imiinesHher ro hisheautcnly bower,”'- © © 
Thasmeachcreattre, like" inferigur Kings,” © © 
By picture wooes,and all to Knowledge brings. - 
But his owne Langiage may thy brethicen heare, © 
From Heauenshigh Region'doth'bisyoycereſound; ... 
The Temple and the Synagognes are. neare, dr 
Tothe(e alone is their arremon bound; IJ, 
Plant they their feere vponthe hatlowed-ground,. 7 
Whence let theflames of ardent zealeanſe; * : . 
So ſhall they clearerheir finhes;and climbe the (kies- 
Boy hay; E-3 Led +: 


-% - - 
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- 


The Guttons Feaner, 


Let them che yolumes of great 4foſes turne, / - | 
And learne what high /ehoxah did ordaine, 


When to match Heanen the cloudy Mount did bume, 


" Thunder and. Trumpet did confound. amaine 
 Th' embatzled terroursthat Earth hooke againe ; 


- Thus to enflame arid Arike with {acred aw 
Each mortall breft, t embrace th'eternall Law» 


Let thembehold the Prophets heauenly flight, 
Thoſe towering Eagles,thattheir eyes to prooge 
Pierc'd tothe brighteſt Sunne,the Lord of Light, 
That the darke ſoule illumines from aboue: 


Thoſe from the Mountaine. could the cloud remooue, 


_ Andlet inſight. tomyReries profound ; 
Truth is their: ſpir5e,happineſie their ſound. 


Thereis that Antidote that foyles the graue, -- 
To con cromurtage ſhines the way 3 _ *.. 
'Tisby that bookethe Almighty Indge doth faue ; 
It is that Port of light,;that opens day, 
The powerfull influence that-dothconnay- : * 
Life to the ſoule,thehappy ſeed that fpringes 
With humbleſt growth, þuthigheſt glory brings» 


"That precious food;that time-ſha 


Though, fierceſt, Tyranny from Hell were fer, 
And with the world her. cruelty ſhould laſt; 


Uneverwaſt; ©. 


Where Death food ſentinell this#ord haſt paſt, _ 
 Andas the ſurne,:;(but with more heate and light,) 


Shall cleare the. world, nor ener yeild to night. 


There may they ſce.in antique leaues enrowl!'d 
That gracious charter, granted from aboue ; 
There may they faire Theoſophy behold, 

| Ennobled by her et aber Doue ; . 
There may they reach linckt by divineft loue 
The facred yertves,as a chaine let dowpe, - -. 

. T' .exalt the fonle to her celeftiall Crowne. 


OY Grea! 


Great worke of ——_— frnaure x5 SUR . ©: 
Canon of juſtice;that ro loweſt grouiid - 

zeats downethe forts of ſinne,and batters Hell ? 
Organof mercy! how forever bounR_ 
Is this bleſt Quireto its celefiiall, found, 
That hath repair'd thoſe ruines wrought by pride, . 
And all thele thrones with Kingly States fuppli'd ! 


The watbling murmurs of the Silver Hoods, 

The numerous ſwarmesthaton: freſh Hybly ltght, 
The whiſt{ing gales that fanne rh* " Arabiay Wards, . | 
The Swannes high rapture at his loweſt flight, .. 

Strike not anaccent of thatfweer delight, _ 
That in this meſſage of deare Heauen is found; -. 

W hoſeeuczy note:doth precious Muſick found. .- 


Build all by that as by a rule of Gold, . 
Ther lives {Ti firucture ; in the. mirrour bri gh. 
Let them the ſoules.cach lineameat behold, 

And drefle her beauties. by-hac heauenly baht. 
Which vnto all,thattrauell iday or night. 
Through theworlds deſert to this romil'd Rnd,” 
Doth tora' cloud,and fiery piller. 1 Rand. . 


The lampes ofheanen,. and i ke mbionſce, 
Let vlaner-firooken Perfia fi gill 2d 

Nor. higher. lerher ſfunne-b 
Her Eagles ayd let fighting. 5.1mp 
Fall Babylou het fy. Bhd Xe; : | 
On montters Memphis in THING, ak, . 
Seckeher greene Ee es arden .tound. | 


Let cheblinde Ethnickegbarr d. from happier vgs, | 
_ Thus forge a]  gods1 12 pon lcit dune, 

And wrong religion. with.ynhalloyied rices: 

Thoſe clearer Gulesthat yito. Heauen encline, 

Mult aime at God 4% direAing line: 

Vnto his precepts mult they upright and, 

Or headlong fall,and feele his dreadtull hand,” 


—— 


Ag.-:: 


2 :C(HEEOWS If” LM VOY » ” 
As in a firaFbht®mofgt-Rockeg,and Shelues/and Saris” MW 
Is man emplung'd, nor happy courſe can feere'; '” | 
Bur on the monnt His great DireKonr Rands, 

Giues him his For@,he ſhall findeafety neare; F 
When :fhe headlongruſh,norcareto heare, fly 6 | 
Wharhope&remaines Him; or what! reaſon why, 7 | 3 
Bur he thotfld ſplit;and wracke and finke,and die? 


God,rici in goodnei doth his bounties ſhowre 

On euery creature: bur with ample flood © | 

His precious bleſſnmgypon min doth powre:- * © 
Man that,vnkinde,forſakes that ſonergigne good, 
Leaues the {weete Fountaine for th' infe&ious mid; ' 
And iuſtly beares his wraths eternall weight, 
Whoſe awefull Law his wilfull tat -did{ſeſght? © 
Deepe ina priſon full of yarmesand ſnakes” -- 
Liesevery foule to hopeleſſe bondage ſold, 

But on theParient,God compaſhontakes, --! '  ' 
And firinestd raiſe her from tharnoyſome fold; ' ' 
Where if ſhefailero fixeherfaythfylſ hold ©!7 1-7 
On preſemayd;whiatfurrreend rematnes' © * SO 
Sauce endleſle ſorrows, plagtes;andwaes,and-paines* © - 


Then Let thy bitethrenurg'd fromfowleexceſſe, > 
From banefull prife,znd brenifh'c: 02:3-2208!5-2* 
To fafer, pirhsthiefrfieedfiill” 


——_— .* 
e Repsaddreſfe: _ 
Let them to HemrensVſfſtvratles apply 
Achaſtereare, and'fixex Eaythfulleye 
- Onthoſle high, hopes, whereof the heavenly.Lord 

| Aſures theſouleby rruisetemaſll Word: '' 


There flowes that fpring;that with current faire 
Through Rockes of ctyelty doth pailage find, 
Through Hitsof gidthrotgh' Vallies of deſpair, 
þ Through Vaults or fghorarice 1n'darknefle bling, © 
Through Mines of auarice with Hell contoyn d : 
Throughenery {oile doth happily conuay 
His precious ireathies;and Cleares'his narrow way- 


of - 


There 


De ons reaue Py | 


There may they'drinke,not furkes needt>feare; © 
And bak. (ecurely,thoughtn flondsprofound; 
'Tis that their ſinnes foule leprofle will care, 
Will curethe vieers of thar fonles vnſound, 
And 'fwagethe'rancour of therfefited wound, ” 
Which the ciirft Serpent with banefill ſing 


Did erſt inflic>.on natures render ſpting- 


Tet them that fajre, that facile meanes embrace, 

On ſacredtruth; thatfirme foundation;fay ; 

And that deare Lord ſo\weer in vifieofighce : 

That with his loves freſh flowers'doth ara 

The naked world, -and firewes the Fleditenly WAY) 
Let them abone theetouds. his metcies-rarſe; - 
And filttheir momnhs with his immottall proſe. 


Thus ifthe treaſtits of rheir age they ſpend; 
Lightned of fine that Heanen cannot: fultains, : 
They to theſe throties ofglagy (hail aſcends # 57 1 
But , be their dayes extmarn legires' yaine; 2" w#k 
Wha: but etornallidarkeneſ(e! M1 cemdine'?.:* WES 
V Vhile theic laatli'dibodies feed ch&woririe: grave, 

Their ſoulesſhall Wailein chdtinfenatlecie;” L ENV INS 


Here in a dunlaſngniſte aligbrokes 333M 210 i 

The damned tatfereant mote a mnce ole no! 

"Mongſt tearegjandenies;: and 

Alaſſe ! though:#ofes1ſhould. (aero and. 
uld beilenety Ide 


Hisholieſt Lawes , hn pry anno 
votngly tren: | xr {t- 


At leaſt no faith, no! 
On deatned caresis: 
How oftche ſword :of yengeance GY we ſee : 
Brandifht ag1inlt gp ;-an 9 pride, 
Voluptybusfirfers; luſt, and cyra $1095 ring 
Yet to oyrhearts all paſſage rp AEST * 2G 
All threats and terrours: did our height derid e: Tell 
Not all th' Egyptian miſchiefes were ro 
Qurloue-ficke hearts from pteaſuxe ro dingrces . N 
| E _s Þurt 
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But from the;horours of this galtly'cave, - 

Or from thoſe manhons of eternall reſt, | 
Should ſome Range Legate,lately.fent toprane, 
Returne,to tell what wrerched ſoules ynbleſt 
To deepeſt plagues andtorment, were. oppreft 
Oc what high10yestheir-painctullcares repay, 
That vpward ftriue,and keepe the heauenly way : 


Then would they,ſyregtheir finfull heart diſcuſſe, : 
And,pierc'd wath griefe, their wretchednefle lament ; 
Had they no hearts, but Rockes of Caucaſus- 

Fixt'in their breaſts,they could not.butreſent 

With melting ſoxrow-for-their dayes miſpent: 

Should ſuch a meſſenger ſuch newes relate, | 
They would beleene, nor donbt th'.eternall Stare, | © 


No more,reply'd the Father-faint againe, 77 
Then if blind errour:;: firaid from lightlefſle HeNg - 
With bold deluyfianſhould preſume-to faine, -: _ | 
W hat ſummes.of Angel; from their ations fell! 
And what,vnchang'd, in brightet, glory @well,”.' 
How ,neare the world his fnall period hies,/- 

Or what mare deepe inmiſty darkeneſſe lies. - 


Thoſe ſacred ſages;thatto/Heauen digdend:  : 
New lightzhatclear'daltmiſteries drume; 
That intoleanesgid golden truthextend, +» 

And vntaGoddrew: ſouleswith-euery line, * | 
Haue'openſer ſofull ; fo ticha'mine _ - ( 
Ofpretious wealhth'; ias mayieactionle ſuffice, - 

| Thatat juſt catedoth-heauenly:weaſures prize, - 


So firong is Truth; thathath- all fates withſtood, 

Such arteries of life itidoth diſplays © + 

Such nerues of power,yveines of deereft blood, ' * 

Of precious ſouleth*ynualued'debtto pay;  * 

So brightly ſhines.thart pure celeſiiall tay , 

Sent from the fountaine of ſupernall light, © 

Thar ſpringesthe dayand<learesthe cloudynight | = | 
1: .. 1at 


| he Gluttons Feauer; 

That 'who againf®fuch enidenee offend, 757 +0 0h 

Such waight,of ſenſe, fuch Maieſty deſpiſe, - 

VVould notto ſtranger embaſſes attend, ©: 20 

Though ſomepalepriſoner from the 'graueſhould'tiſe;; 

And ryppe vp Hells blacke boſome'fore their eyes ': © -* 
 Nere will they creditwhat che rriyimparts (ODIN O! 

Whoſe breſts are fton'd withſuch obdurate'hearts. © 


Should Heauen cracke-rhunder, tifl the melting skies! 
Should droppetheir ſtarres and'tHreat aniendletie Might; 
Whiltjoy d with miſchiete;, grmineſthelbtouldriſe; 
With all her plagues and torturesbtqughr 16/light '; 
That fromthe horrours of the difimalf Gotir jb yy 3cls © 5ll 
The Sunne ſhould Bart ,-and runne his goldenhead” '! 
In pitchy cloudes ;, [whilſt day to:darkenefe>fted 2-51: 7 


Yet would the ſenſleſle Earth 25 ſoone relent, Bots 
And weepe new ſprings for hopelefſe humane» kind, '* 
As implous man tusblackeſt crimes; lament;” fo 47 1ont 
That had become with: beames of knowledge blind , * 


Nor thekigh way to happineſſe would find 


The Key.o grace.thatſhouldgheheart enlbcke : ; 
When finneexcludes , it isbut vaine toknocke.s 


As | mN-court 9 fois at humblerwa 30 
That ne - efird wah wond ugl 4 ,V} 
W hich chroug the world their vitalibeames diſplay : 
God to his pallace euery ſoule; invites ';- -- £1 
Whilt man » Tegaraiene of celeſtiall lights, 
Neglea is call; and barres'vp cuery' ſenſe, . an 

As benc.to keepe each heavenly bleſiing thetice. © | > 


Tyrant ofnature , from hisheight depoſ'd,: © 
Todrowne his proud ,dult in a maine of teares |! 
What hellſh poiſon hath his ſenſes cloſ'd, © 1 
That, when high. God doth fromthe burning Spheares 
Denounce hot vengeance » neyther ſees nor heares, 
Nor feares his frowne , all creatures eiſe doth awe, 
That with prone — —_— heauenly Law - 

2 ere 


-— "e Gluttons "ABUCn, 


Were he not fiercerthen-the' ſavage flockes, jo0'D = 
Were he not colderthen the Rormy ayre, 1 
Were he not harder ;then the flinty Rockes; - 

. Oc prouderthenth' aſpiring Cedars are 5 | 

He would with ſhame or forrow quitedefpaire, 

To finde hinſelfe mage {typidgrowne: then theſe 

W ilde beafts.cold blaſts, hard thones,and haughty trees. 


Had thoſe firſt: morrals,in the Delnge-diown'd, 

But diy'd toHelland'ſhoxtproſe agaiine, 
Totell adinewes; wharwoefult change they/found; 
To thoſeiproud bypiders'vpon Shinar plaine;- 
Had they deſtfted fronrattempts ſo vaine ? | 
No{their fond thought had meant their Babel! hight 
Farther toHichmbeifrom:thatinfernall fire: (447 


Had thoſe fwifriegares,thole celeſtrall ſconts, **V 
Whom Lots bleſtroofe with ioy did entertaine;* 
Onely of torments told thoſe-19pious ronts, © 
Nor burnt them downe&to-mere infehallpaine ; 
What had they done;bnt with 'more RFC AGaing 4 
Incenſt ther tuſts;rhac Heauen a<rd molt oppole'>' p! 
So fire,allaid;more {ironj,more raging growes:' 


What ſwarmes.of is/e49; ftotthes 6f flathing halle: © 
What pitoby foggeshativeters fdly dy od,” '- + 
What ſores, what deathsNearne&£gypr didaflaile; ' 
That had thoſe heauetily'mefſetigets defi'd; 
Fre they bendtheRubborme Tyrancs pride, ' | | 
Who .dauntlefle ftood;as' gainft theWaues' a\Rocke, "- 


That prondlyſeemesther fOrniing tape tomodke'?' © 


Looke how a Veſſell, nezte fore wrackfil rand; 
Puſht by therage of ſome impetuons blaſt © 
Vponan ambuſh of oft fvallowine fad; / | 
Whilſt coherayd theweeping fargeshalt” - 
Sull lower finkes; and Ntikes noredeepely faſt; 
Nor fromthat bed ofruine ere doth riſe, © 
Bitln one graue both drown'd;and buried lies: 


% 
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So whilſt fraile netted; " thetviorldhyangings 
Where thouſand Syrens chaunt their ſweete deceit, - 4 


Doe wildly float 3n waues of errors vaine'; 

Though on theircrimes the heauenly heralds beats 
With ſtrokes redoubled, and ſha rrenilagrt e three; 
Yet finke they will,( whete heauen yes ph deat) 
In finnes,as Cudene Helsdeuouring 1awes.' :- 


As ſtony tables, humane+hearts containe © - ©; 
The heauenly Law,that-encry ſonle mb Af! 
And muſt be broke; betere chey dirme tenglhe; azo 
Brookeby contrituon,knocktwrh momeſultkabtls; 
For ſinnes vnnumbred; as the-Libianifands: 
Elſe, be ther breaſts inſcribed nere ſo deepe;” © 
As Rockestheir gemmes;they vſieleile treaſure Rhee + 


Not allthe ſweeres of eloquence, diſtill'd 

From precious flowers :not all the charmes of art; 
That ener ſoule with ſoft affetionfilF'd : 

Not Hels dire terrours,nor the threatfall dart 

Of ſearneftdeath can moue the finners hearr, 
When (ſicke of wickedneſſe)hefenſelefſegrowes, © 
And -ſaddelt ſymptomes of deſtruion ſhewes, 


Thatglorious Monarch, at whoſe dread command 
Swift Heauen recoiles, Earth to her center riues , 
Hethat lockes Hell,and chaines th' infernall band : 
Hehe it is,that freesfromheauieſtpyuts 

The pittied thrall;and gaſping wretchrenines : 
'Tis he,whotfe power: numb'dsthe hand of death, 


Thatelſe- Urikeohome-nor teme>ntining breath, 


That Lord;that doth to every humane fpheare © 
Reaſon,and Will,as Luminaries lend, 

As dulier planets,plants! the ſenſes there, 

| Dire&s their motions to their happieſt end : 

A headlong raceelſe greateſtſophies ſend 

To blacke confuſion: though aloft they dwell, 

And ſhine neare Heauen,their ſhades fedite to Hell: 
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